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U Heeds MSA Request 

3 Billion Dollar Monorail System Installed 


Students headed for North Campus to¬ 
day were pleasantly surprised to discover 
that the University assembled a $3 billion 
monorail system from 2 - 2:30 AM last 
night. The monorail, which has 
routes to places as diverse as 
North Campus, Michigan Sta¬ 
dium, and Epcot Center, was re¬ 
quested by MSA a few weeks 
ago. 

“Actually, we just said the 
University should install signs 
at every bus stop that would tell 
you when the next bus will get 
there,” said MSA President 
Bram Elias. “But I guess this 
is pretty cool, too.” 

MSA has been derided by 
many as unimportant and im¬ 
potent, but the successful instal¬ 
lation of a three billion dollar 
hyper-speed cross-country 
mega-monorail will certainly 
change those perceptions. 

“This will make campus forget all about 
our unsuccessful student regent campaign,” 
said Elias. 

“What is this regent?” asked LS&A se¬ 
nior Chuck Dawkins. “What is this ‘MSA’ 


you speak of?” 

The monorail will be a huge improve¬ 
ment over the outdated bus system for stu¬ 
dents travelling to North Campus, Meijer’s, 


or the Orange Bowl. “Now I’ll never be 
late for a date on central campus again!” 
said 3 rd year mechanical engineering stu¬ 
dent Gerald Lesterson. 

“Dude, I thought we were going down 


there to play Centipede at NUBS again, like 
we do every weekend,” responded a friend 
of Lesterson. 

“Shut up, dorkwad!” retorted Lesterson. 

Despite the monorail’s 
hefty price tag, Athletic Direc¬ 
tor Tom Goss expects it to be a 
huge source of revenue. “Our 
new monorail website, 
www.monorailgoblue.com, is 
expected to generate 300 billion 
dollars in advertising, as we ex¬ 
pect seven billion people to visit 
the site daily.” 

Some have criticized 
Goss’ numbers as unrealistic, but 
Goss has endured skepticism be¬ 
fore. “Sure, some people think 
the athletics website was a waste 
of money, but they haven’t seen 
the stadium cam we have. You 
know all those people who leave 
during the game? We’ll they’re 
going home to watch grainy 
28.8k Real Video, presumably because they 
have no TV. And are afraid of large gath¬ 
erings of people. And didn’t discover this 
See MONORAIL, 
page 6 



"What Would Judas Do" Apparel A Big Hit 


NEW YORK - Satan, like denim, has been 
around forever, and, like denim, Satan is 
making a big comeback in the fashion 
world. Ample evidence was on hand in 
New York last Friday, when Satanstyles, 
Inc. put on its annual Fall show. 

“The Accuser hasn’t been this cool since 
Judas Priest was big,” said sassy E! fash¬ 
ion critic Wendell Holmes. “Evil hasn’t 
been chic since the mid-80s, but now the 
retro appeal is just stunning. It’s dark, baby. 
Growl!” 

Beelzebub has defied God for thou¬ 
sands of years, but few thought he could 
defy the fashion gods for very long. 

“Surprisingly, God has made a big cool¬ 
ness push in recent years,” said Holmes. 
“A youth movement started in the early 90s 
is now culminating in an array of Christian 
bands, clothing, and accessories. This un¬ 
precedented surge in God-cool naturally 
gave the King of Thieves quite a shock. 
Only now is he responding with his new 
“What Would Judas Do” line of apparel.” 

The One Who Must Not Be Named was 


caught off guard by the changing times. “I 
don’t know how the hell people ever started 
thinking that acting like your parents, not 
drinking, not having sex, and caring about 
other people was cool,” said the Prince of 
Lies. “Fuck that. You know what’s cool: 
torturing kittens.” 

The new WWJD slogan is appearing on 
bracelets, t-shirts, bumper stickers, and 
leather dog collars across the nation. 
WalMart has had difficulty keeping the new 
merchandise in stock. 

“Normally we would refuse to sell Sa¬ 
tanic goods,” said WalMart CEO Rodney 
Stimps, “but DAMN, I look S-E-X-Y in 
crotchless leather pants.” Stimps later 
added, “Jesus is just totally not cool any 
more.” 

As part of the launch, an entire hellish 
media blitz is planned. Satan has been vis¬ 
iting GAP stores across the country to pro¬ 
mote his new line of demonware after film¬ 
ing his “Everybody in Genital Piercings” 
commercial. Additionally, there are plans 
for a tour with hard rockers Korn, Limp 



Bizkit, Marilyn Manson, and B*Witched, 
and the Dark Lord recently guest-starred 
on “Moesha”. 

See WWJD 
page 7 
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MTV Announces "The Real World: MIR" 


NEW YORK - On the heels of their most successful “The 
Real World” series ever, MTV has announced that they 
are taking the reality-television series a step further by 
making the Russian space station MIR the site for the next 
series. 

“’The Real World’ has always been set in exciting lo¬ 
cations, from London to Hawaii and everywhere in be¬ 
tween,” said Jonathan Murray, head of Bunim/Murray Pro¬ 
ductions, which produces on the show. He continued, 
“With the new season we wanted to take it to the next 
level, and we feel that the cold, dark blackness of space is 
the obvious choice.” 

In the past, the seven cast members have been required 
to accomplish a task as a group, such as opening a busi¬ 
ness or producing a radio show. The new season will be 
no different, as the cast will have their hands full trying to 
keep the ailing space station in orbit. 

When asked about problems that the cast might have 
with the technical side of living in space, Murray admit¬ 
ted it was a concern but assured that it would be taken 
care of during the course of the show. “Actually, the cast 
will go through an intensive six month training program 
covering everything from reading Russian to living in zero- 
gravity to not eating each other in times of crisis,” he said. 
“That will be compressed into the first three half-hour 
episodes seen on television.” 

Living in space introduces a plentiful amount of new 
issues that Real World viewers have never seen before. 
Most obvious is the failing condition of the space station 
itself, which the Russian space administration plans to 
abandon later this year. 

Another difficult problem to overcome will be a lack 
of personal space; MIR normally only handles a crew of 
three. “Respecting other people’s space and learning to 
compromise is just something that goes along with living 
with others, regardless of whether they’re in a traditional 


WASHINGTON, D.C. — In an emergency meeting of Con¬ 
gress last Lriday, Congress passed a bill making the act of 
parodying the recent hit horror movie The Blair Witch 
Project illegal. 

“Swift, severe action was 
absolutely necessary,” stated 
California senator Dianne 
Leinstein. “When this cultural 
phenomenon swept through the 
nation during the summer, it 
seemed harmless enough. I 
myself saw the film and 
thought it was clever and in¬ 
ventive. Its crude style and 
improvised dialogue made it 
extremely innovative. How¬ 
ever, that was before the paro¬ 
dies began.” 

Parodies started quickly after the national release of 
the much-lauded amateur film. “ABC television was the 
first, using a Blair Witch motif to advertise its network,” 
stated longtime Georgia Senator Strom Thurmond. “Then 
NBC started using the ‘lost in the woods’ idea to promote 
that new Doogie Howser show Stark Raving Mad. Then 


house or a twenty-year-old derelict space station,” said 
Mary-Ellis Bunim, the other half of Bunim/Murray. 

Bunim remained positive when asked about the dete¬ 
riorating condition of the space station. “We think that 
the numerous catastrophes that are bound to occur on a 
regular basis will really bring the cast together as a cohe¬ 
sive unit,” she said. “Being stuck in a single module of 
the station while the others are shut down with minimal 
life support, temperature extremes, and no method for 
waste disposal should help them form a bond that will last 
a lifetime. Or they may turn to cannibalism.” 

Another interesting twist on the series this time around 
is that the cast cannot choose to remove a troublesome 
member of their house as previous casts have. The only 
possible way for anyone to leave is through the Soyuz 
spacecraft attached to the station for emergency escapes. 
Although it is an option, Murray discouraged the idea, stat¬ 
ing “Sure, anyone can leave with the escape pod, but that 
means that the rest of cast would be totally screwed if 
anything disastrous happens. Actually the Soyuz escape 
module only holds three people anyway, so four people 
are going to get the short straw no matter what. We have 
to hope that the entire cast will learn work together and 
overcome any differences of opinion they might have. 
Otherwise they may begin to kill and eat each other.” 

It was also announced that the traditional “Road Rules 
vs. Real World” competition would not only take place 
this year, but that it would be better than ever. “One mis¬ 
sion for our Road Rules cast will be to fly the Space Shuttle 
up to MIR, dock with it, and provide supplies for the sec¬ 
ond half of the season,” said Mary-Ellis Bunim. During 
that time the two shows will compete with each other in 
number of contests that have yet to be decided. “Despite 
the obvious ratings draw,” stated Bunim, “we’d like to 
avoid anything that puts the safety of the cast members at 
risk.” 


Conan took it, then Leno and Letterman, then MadTV, 
then the Cartoon Network with the Scooby-Doo project, 
then Saturday Night Live did a sketch about not doing a 
Blair Witch Parody, which was a 
Blair Witch parody. The insanity 
must end. THESE ARE NO 
LONGER FUNNY.” 

The bill, which has passed both 
houses unanimously, will now go 
onto the president, who has indi¬ 
cated that he will sign the bill. 

“Stopping the now painfully- 
unfunny parodies is a non-partisan 
issue,” the President stated during 
his weekly radio address. “This 
abuse of power is as important to 
the future of our children as the en¬ 
vironment or that health care reform I never passed. Ev¬ 
eryone from professional television shows to college com¬ 
edy troupes and a cappella groups have parodied this 
movie—never doing justice to the object it borrowed from. 
Hopefully, by passing this bill we can push these writers 

See BLAIR 
page 6 


IN THE NEWS 


FedEx Mistakenly Purchases Naming Rights to 
$1.99 Salad Bowl 

GARY, IN. - Shipping giant Federal Express reluctantly 
announced yesterday that it has accidentally paid $320 
million dollars to 
Saladware, Inc. in ex¬ 
change for the naming 
rights for its line of 
“Valubowl” 
kitchenware. FedEx 
was looking to purchase the naming rights for one of the 
twenty-three corporate-sponsored bowl games, but appar¬ 
ently miscommunicated its wishes to its advertising de¬ 
partment. 

“Instead of a high profile, million-dollar bowl game, 
FedEx has sponsored a distinctive, yet reserved $1.99 salad 
bowl,” states industry analyst Sarah Spencer. 

Despite the embarrassment, FedEx officials were calm 
when they met with the media. 

“Goddammit!” said Richard Wilhelms, FedEx CEO. 
“God-fucking-dammit!” He then threatened to fire the 
entire advertising department, all the departments sur¬ 
rounding the advertising department, and anyone who had 
ever watched an advertisement. 

“You! You’re fired!” he said to our reporter, who in¬ 
formed Wilhelms that he did not, in fact, work for him. 
Wilhelms responded, “Are you arguing with me? You’re 
fired!” 

Much of the blame for the incident is falling upon 
Lucille Sanderson, who had just refurbished her kitchen 
before the unfortunate snafu occurred, and suggested what 
she saw as a reliable, inexpensive bowl. Sanderson de¬ 
fended herself, saying “They’re very good bowls, you 
know. Especially for the price. FedEx should be proud to 
have the good FedEx name on these fine Valubowls.” 

Wilhelms has reportedly fired Sanderson seven times 
and has made two phone calls to her home to remind her 
that she is not to report to work tomorrow. 

Saladware, a small, Indiana-based company, has been 
making salad containers for ten years. Earlier this year it 
branched out into the salad preparation and salad plan¬ 
ning businesses. “Yippee! Woohoo!” said Saladware 
founder and president Ann Chang. 

Valubowls presented by FedEx can be found at Meijer’s, 
Kroger’s, and other fine supermarkets in the area. 

E3W INFORMATION 

E3W reserves the right to print, re-print, and modify in part 
or in whole all submissions without the permission of the 
author. 
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accidental and coincidental. The stories and opinions within 
the Every Three Weekly are not necessarily the views of its 
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The content of this paper is Copyright © 1999 by the Every 
Three Weekly and may not be reprinted or retransmitted in 
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Campus News 

"Bootyquake" Shakes South Quad 

Blast of Puffy Destabilizes Continental Plate 
San Andreas Speaker System Blamed 


CAMPUS NEWS 


Asian Spotted At Hockey Game 

Startling news came from Yost Ice Arena recently, as 
four unconfirmed reports state that a minority, possibly 
an Asian or Indian, was spotted at last week’s U-M vs. 
Bowling Green hockey game. 

“I can’t be sure,” stated eyewitness Kevin Richardson. 
“I was walking down the steps to get some pretzels and I 
thought I saw a guy, a brown guy, in one of the stands 
chanting the black hole cheer. It was very weird.” 

Three other sightings of this “ethnic” individual have 
been reported. 

“The instant I was made aware of the possibility of the 
situation, I made sure everyone else was aware of the pos¬ 
sibility of the situation as well,” stated head of Yost secu¬ 
rity Paul Bates. 

“A minority at a hockey game? What’s next, three 
Swedes in the 100m sprint finals at the Olympics? Al¬ 
though perfectly legal and socially acceptable, it’s just sort 
of weird to see minorities around. Here at Yost we do not 
discourage minorities in any way from attending hockey 
games, but we’d just like to know before hand just so no 
one gets startled.” 

Hockey, a predominantly Caucasian-played and Cau¬ 
casian-watched sport, has recently seen a minor influx of 
non-pale players. 

“With players like Paul Kariya, Manny Malhotra, and 
Mike Grier entering the NHL, many melanin-enhanced 
people have developed an interest in hockey,” stated 
hockey analyst and statistics professor Bal Krishna 
Shrivastiva. “People should get used to seeing browner 
faces and slantier eyes in the audience at these games.” 

Hockey commentator Don Cherry had only this to say, 
“Listen kids. I don’t care whatcha look like! Brown, white, 
black or blue just remember one thing, KEEP YOUR 
STICKS ON THE ICE and NEVER GO UP YOUR OWN 
MIDDLE! FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, DON’T THROW 
IT UP YOUR OWN MIDDLE!” 

Boyfriend Swears He Wasn't Looking For Porn 

SOUTH QUAD - LS&A sophomore Manhar Baht swears 
that it’s not what it looks like. “Okay, so I know it looks 
bad, but really, I was just doing my physics project,” he 
claimed yesterday as his girlfriend looked on skeptically. 

Baht was caught in a compromising position when his 
girlfriend, LS&A junior Marielle Dawes, and his search 
engine of choice, Altavista, both returned at the same time, 
Dawes with ice cream and Altavista with what Dawes 
called “nasty, nasty shit”. 

Unfortunately, Baht’s search was for “black holes”, re¬ 
sulting in several unintentional hits that placed his rela¬ 
tionship with Dawes in jeopardy. “She was particularly 
offended by ‘XXX SEX BLACK NAKED TEENS 
181818’,” said Baht, “but I think the last straw was 
‘DICKDICKDICK ANIMALSEX STEPHEN HAWK¬ 
ING’, which, surprisingly, was very helpful on the project. 
Really.” 

Dawes is unmoved by Baht’s protests. “He’s always 
doing stuff like this, looking up ‘headlights’, ‘beavers’, 
‘nipples’... I could go on and on. It’s getting to be too 
much.” 

Baht says he can explain. “Look, there was this engi¬ 
neering class, my bio report, and I swear that I had some 
reason for looking up nipples. I swear. You have to be¬ 
lieve me,” he said. 

Dawes, apparently does not have to believe him, as she 
has told all her friends “it’s over” and isn’t returning Baht’s 
phone calls. 


A seismic disturbance measuring 6.1 on the Richter 
scale shook South Quad to its foundations last night, kill¬ 
ing twenty and wounding one hundred and twelve. The 
disturbance is being characterized by seismologists as a 
“bootyquake”, caused when bass-thumping, booty-shak¬ 
ing rap or techno music suddenly bursts out from a hype- 
class speaker system and causes massive, society threat¬ 
ening damage to the continental plate. 

Seven bootyquakes have been recorded in the South 
Quad area in the past year. At least five of the seven seem 
to have had their epicenters in 7120 Thronson, home of 
undecided LSA&A sophomore Randall Craven. Seis¬ 
mologists are not surprised. 

“Craven is in possession of the San Andreas X3-4000JL 
Mark V Supafly Megahype Speaker System with Terabass 
Booster. Similar speakers have been causing bootyquakes 
all over the world, wherever inconsiderate rich assholes 
can find an outlet that does not explode upon connection 
with the X3,” says Willis Jenkins, chief seismologist of 
the United States Bootyquake Investigation Squad 
(USBIS). 

The latest bootyquake has been classified as an A-l 
threat to both national security and the boundaries of good 
taste. “I mean, this is just my opinion, but Puffy is a total 
hack,” says Jenkins. He went on to state something about 
how there was a crack in the Earth’s crust and we were all 
going to die blah blah blah. 

While Jenkins’ interminable whining about grave dan- 


In a move designed to 
crack down on under¬ 
age drinking, the Ann 
Arbor Police Depart¬ 
ment disinterred the 
body of former Prohi¬ 
bition enforcer and Un¬ 
touchable Elliot Ness 
last night. After reani¬ 
mating the body in a 
dark necromantic 
ritual, they offered the 
zombiefied corpse of 
Ness a position at the 
head of the newly 
formed Ann Arbor 
Vice Squad. 

Said Samantha 
Tucker, head of the AAPD’s Undead Recruitment program, 
“We are ecstatic to welcome Elliot Ness, or at least the 
body of Elliot Ness inhabited by a demon whose name we 
dare not speak lest our souls be rent from our bodies, back 
to law enforcement.” 

The AAPD has been struggling to combat underage 
drinking lately. Officer Ben Bradley explains: “Well, we 
were getting pretty bored. I mean, really, what else are 
we going to do?” Bradley also expressed hope that Ness 
would bring lots of exciting raids and shootouts to the Vice 


ger simply bores people, his controversial stance on the 
music of Puff Daddy has startled the music industry. 

Says twelve-year-old Puffy fan Julie Cooper, “Puff 
Daddy is obviously the most important and influential 
musician ever. Seriously. He is clearly even more impor¬ 
tant than such luminaries as the Backstreet Boys, Five, 
and 98 Degrees are. And, as a twelve year old suburban 
girl with far too much money to spend, the music industry 
must cater to my every desire.” 

Jenkins, in between long, boring ramblings about Ar¬ 
mageddon, pointed out that all Puff Daddy has ever done 
is remix other people’s songs and talk over them, some¬ 
thing a moderately intelligent monkey could accomplish 
with the aid of a decent producer. 

The prepubescent Cooper then called Jenkins “totally 
lame” and said he was just jealous of Puffy because he 
was cute, talented, and way more successful than Jenkins 
would ever be. Jenkins then hit Cooper over the head 
with his Nobel Prize. 

When asked what he thought about the entire Puff con¬ 
troversy, Craven said, “WHAT?” When asked again, he 
again said, “WHAT?” When asked very loudly a third 
time, he said, “DUDE, STOP YELLING, YOU’RE HURT¬ 
ING MY EARS.” 

Puff Daddy responded to the controversy by releasing 
a short statement that read, “Ha, ha, suckers! Now I have 
all your money and you can’t have it back!” 


Squad. 

Area religious maniacs were not pleased with the Sa¬ 
tanic overtones of the rituals involved. “Lo, indeed spiri¬ 
tuous beverages cause woe in the soul of man, but, verily, 
the corpse’s soul has been given unto God, yea, and should 
remain,” said Preacher Mike. “Anyway, he’s probably a 
homosexual. All dead people are. Gay! Gay!” 

The University of Michigan’s Greek system regarded 
the news with suspicion. “Dude, it’s not like we’re that 
guy, you know, that guy who ran all the booze in Chicago. 
Tip of my tongue. Real bad dude, really. Dang if I can 
remember his name, though,” said Albert Capoan of Phi 
Alpha Gamma. “This is over the line. Totally.” 

The fraternity’s fears may stem from Ness’ first, halt¬ 
ing speech given shortly after the bloody ritual that cursed 
Ness to his current, unnatural existence. 

“I promise that the society-corrupting threat of alcohol 
will be stamped out in this location just as it was in Chi¬ 
cago,” said Ness, “See here, crooks, I’m gonna uphold 
the 18th Amendment until the day I die, er, day I die again. 
The day I end my Un-life? Anyway, as soon as someone 
finds my goddamn arm, you bootleggers are really going 
to get it, see? Also, grrraaaargh! Brains! Must eat brains!” 
Certain human rights groups expressed concern that Ness 
was not fully in control of himself and was thrall to un- 

See NESS, 
page 6 


Elliot Ness Exhumed, Brought Out of 
Retirement by AAPD 
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Drunken Sudip is Awesome? Not! 


by Albert Thompson 

I guess the world is just leaving me behind. 

You see, we were planning our latest all- 
out house party extravaganza last weekend 
when I got a little glimpse of the guest list. 
When I noticed Bill’s nerdy EE friend 
Sudip was on the list, I was a little pissed 
off. 

“Look, Bill”, I said to Bill, “I don’t want 
that lame Sudip hanging 
around our Playa Hatas 
party.” 

Bill was not surprised at 
my position. After all, it is 
a well known fact around 
2102 Thayer that it was I 
who came up with the 
catchy slogan “Sober Sudip 
Sucks” during my noted No Sudip Filibus¬ 
ter which prefaced our We Be Mad Play as 
party back in October. 

Ah, that was a different, more innocent 
time, and I managed to keep the disruptive, 
unfun influence of Sudip out of our party. 
It was perhaps my finest hour. Without the 
encumbrance of a sullen Sudip sipping beer 
in a corner and avoiding eye contact, the 
We Be Mad Play as party went off without 
a hitch until Spencer fell off the roof, and 
even that was pretty cool. 

But flash forward to today’s cynical, 
unloving society, and I am slowly losing 
ground in my effort to keep Sudip out. No 


more will the No Sudip Party (NSP) stand 
behind me in banning Sudip, preferring 
some banal idea called “diplomacy”. 

Note to the guys of NSP: No Sudip is 
the NAME OF THE PARTY. You have to 
stand for No Sudip. It’s not the Some Sudip 
Party or the Little Bit O Sudip Party or even 
the Teeny-Eeny Eency-Weency Amount of 
Sudip That You’ll Never Notice Because 
You’re Blitzed Party, its the No Sudip Party. 
No Sudip. Got it? 

Anyway, as I told Bill my 
position, I was preparing to 
face the inevitable: lame EEs 
at our party. I saw how my 
old buddies were no longer 
drinking and throwing things 
as I burned Sudip in effigy. 
I saw how they just looked 
sheepish and embarrassed when I said that 
“Sudip is... is goat balls”. Admittedly, the 
line didn’t make sense, but I knew that they 
had changed. 

I guess the world changes, but that 
doesn’t mean I have to like it. 

I mean, I used to have this joke that I 
would tell to my NSP buddies. It went like 
this: “How many lameass EEs does it take 
to ruin our Playa Hatas party?” “Just one, 
if it’s fucking Sudip!” Then we would 
laugh for hours. Just hours of laughing at 
that one joke. Sure, sometimes we would 
get Laffy Taffy wrappers and laugh at those 
for hours, but mostly it was that Sudip joke. 


“Screw you, 
Sudip. 
Screw you. ” 


Letters to the Editor 

From: “Jon Malkovich” 

To: “Amol” 

Subject: E3W 

.. .By the way, I read yet another fabulous 
Every Three Weekly this evening. They 
keep getting funnier and funnier. How on 
earth did I get quoted on page three?!?!?! 

We regret to inform you that, since you 
are president ofUMEC, you are technically 
a public figure and thus eligible for satire. 
Nice work in Con Air, by the way. 

-Ed. 

From: “Bob Saget” 

To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
Subject: Bead Lady Contest Winner 

I am writing to you about the winner of 
the 1000th reader contest. When I saw her, 
I thought to myself, “She sure does look 
familiar.” And then I remembered - not 
only is she the winner of your contest, but 
she is also one of the featured models on 
the famous website, “Fat Chicks in Party 
Hats.” <http://www.portalofevil.com/ 
fatchicksinpartyhats/> 

I would also like to bring to your atten¬ 


tion that the creator of this website, Miguel, 
refers to her as “bean lady” and not “bead 
lady.” On closer inspection, however, it is 
quite clear that it is a bag of beads and not 
beans, or even jelly beans. Perhaps his 
loose grasp on the English language caused 
him to mistake the two. 

Either way, I think she deserves another 
congratulations for being perhaps the lucki¬ 
est person on earth. I’d also like to say 
that your newspaper is the most informa¬ 
tive newspaper on campus (with each is¬ 
sue being at least 22 times more informa¬ 
tive than the Daily) and the funniest news¬ 
paper on campus (with the obvious excep¬ 
tion of MIM notes). 

-Anonymous 

Yes, by sheer coincidence it appears that 
the u Bean Lady ” from ECIPH is indeed our 
thousandth reader. Indeed it is sheer coin¬ 
cidence, and definitely not because Portal 
of Evil and its affiliates (http:// 
www.portalofevil.com) are the coolest 
things ever created. 

Thank you for your kind comments, and 
rest assured that we do acknowledge MIM 
Notes’ position as Ann Arbor’s funniest 
newspaper. We could never hope to clean 
their egalitarian, proletarian black leather 
boots, for although we are all equal until 


Those were some good times. But in 
these ever so “Sudip Correct” days, I guess 
my anti-Sudipism would be considered rac¬ 
ist or individualist or something. I guess 
I’m just not SC. I swear, just because Sudip 
had some lame March on Washington and 
has his National Association for the Ad¬ 
vancement of Sudip backing him up at ev¬ 
ery turn, everyone’s like “Oh, Sudip, we’re 
sorry for calling you lame.” 

Well, I’m not. Because you’re lame, 
Sudip. You’re lame, even though you may 
be coming to our Playa Hata party, don’t 
expect to have any fun. Because we’re 
gonna hate you, even though you’re not a 
Playa, national organizations and congres¬ 
sional bills be damned! 

So I don’t want to hear how “Drunken 
Sudip is awesome.” Because he’s not. He’s 
still so, so lame. And your “Smashed Sudip 
is Superb” slogan is so clearly derivative 
that I’m not even going to go there. Be¬ 
cause sober Sudip sucks, you hear? And 
drunk Sudip sucks, too. 

I just know that he’s going to show up 
in some flamboyantly gay costume and 
prance around all night sipping wine cool¬ 
ers and proclaiming that “Rent” changed 
his life and the party will just not be 
hardcore at all after that. We may even 
limbo. 

Limbo? At a playa’s party? Dammit! 

Screw you, Sudip. Screw you. 


the System holds us down, they are so much 
more equal than us in funniness that it 
would be embarrassing if we were not their 
brothers. The movie reviews? Priceless. 

-Ed. 

From: “Roberta Smith” 

To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
Subject: Real letters? 

Are your letters real? Or do you make 
them up? 

All of our letters are actual letters from 
actual readers (except this one, which we 
made up). Or, at least they’re from people 
who know what our email address is. I 
mean, hypothetically they’re just weird 
people who email random addresses. Ac¬ 
tually, a couple of letters HAVE been ran¬ 
dom people sending us random email. Like 
that u Paradigm Dragon ” guy. 

All of our advice letters are made up at 
this point, but if someone would actually 
email us a cool question to answer, we’d 
do it. threeweeks.advice@umich.edu. 
people. 

-Ed. 


email us! 

threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
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Features 


Christopher Talkin' 


A Very Special Letter 
From The Editor 

The O Word. We seem to hear it a lot. 
No, not “octogenarian” or “olive”. Not 
even “ovary”. No. Shut up. Just stop 
guessing. It’s Onion, all right? It’s Onion. 

So all right, we run a satire newspaper. 
To run a satire newspaper and not mention 
the O word is to inevitably draw unfavor¬ 
able comparisons to that “other paper” from 
Wisconsin. Well, here it is: we read it, we 
like it (though lately it’s been off), and we 
use their format. 

However, that’s not to say we’ll be run¬ 
ning columns by Smoove B. It’s just a sa¬ 
tirical style, and not one that was invented 
by the Onion, by the way. Making fun of 
the news has been around since, well, the 
news. 

Anyway, it was hard trying to come up 
with something really, really original in 
format, so we went with a popular one. We 
know we haven’t done the world a service 
with our amazing new “funny” concept. 
We don’t think we’re duping the entire 
campus. 

We do know, however, that we rule. We 
have been told so by everybody. 

Everybody, that is, except by the deni¬ 
zens of U of M’s least interesting ‘culture’ 
magazine, which shall remain nameless. 
(By the way, stunningly original “stuff that 
sucks” format.) 

We suspect that they’re just jealous be¬ 
cause they notice that our stacks actually 
get smaller as time passes. This is called 
“having a readership”, which is a surpris¬ 
ingly edifying experience. Some other pa¬ 
pers on campus might want to try it. 

Also, our cocks are much, much bigger 
than theirs. We measured. 


It’s time to die for most folks, but not if 
you follow the advice of this here Guide to 
Y2K Preparation. I know you’ve been 
hearing all that hype about how 
everything’s gonna go all crazy when the 
clocks strike midnight on December 31 st , 
1999, but I assure you that with this handy 
guide, all manner of gewohrtflazden can be 
avoided. 

Compyutyer — 

To prepare your computer for Y2K, you 
should make sure the mouse has enough to 
eat. Do this by stocking up on many canned 
goods and purchasing large amounts of 
weapons with which to defend said canned 
goods. Your neighbors are likely to attempt 
stealing your mouse’s food, so what you 
should do is kidnap their children and set 
them aflame to show them you mean busi¬ 
ness. Yeah! Now your mouse won’t starve! 

Fuel and Your ’86 Pontiac Grand Prix— 
If you drive an ’ 86 Pontiac Grand Prix, you 


This week's advice column is written by 
noted character actor Christopher Walken. 
A seasoned veteran of the stage and screen, 
the bug-eyed Walken has recently been pi¬ 
geonholed as a one-dimensional, blood¬ 
thirsty maniac. He hopes to combat such 
unfair characterizations by writing a fun 
weekly advice column. Let’s see how he 
does. 

Dear E3W, 

I’m a freshman in college, and I saw this 
cute senior guy. I found out that he was 
one of my peer advisors. At a meeting I 
walked up to him and we had a nice, 
short conversation. I found out that we 
had some things in common. I don’t want 
to look too much into it, because maybe 
he was being nice because he has to. 
What can I do to befriend him, or should 
I even try to go after him? If I should try 
going after him, is it too early to call him? 
J.K. Stealing My Heart 

Dear J.K., 

Your dilemma is understandable. It’s 
like when you shoot a baby in the face— 
it’s something you really want to do, but 
you only want to do it correctly. I’d rec¬ 
ommend the following. Talk to your advi¬ 
sor again at some non-professional locale, 
the coffee shop, in the hallways or at a fu¬ 
neral—and continue your rambling, non¬ 
sensical chit-chat. During this tete-a-tete 
brainstorm of collegiate small talk, bring 
up the question of a significant other. If he 
is single, then ask him out to something 
first-datesy, but not romantic, like a hockey 
game, and if he says ‘yes,’ you’re cook- 


might be worrying about whether there will 
be enough fuel for your ’86 Pontiac Grand 
Prix. Rest assured, there will certainly be 
enough fuel, for not that many people drive 
’86 Pontiac Grand Hvartgensoninzers. And 
as you well know, the year 2000 is, like, 
the future, man, and everyone’s going to 
be transported on BEAMS OF LIGHT! All 
right! 

Money— 

Dude! I got all kinds of scazzflazz , but I’m 
saying, “What’s gonna happen to my 
scazzflazz in the year 2000?” Well, I im¬ 
mediately answer myself when I ask that, 
‘cause I know what’s up! Dude! All money 
will spontaneously combust, and you will 
be left penniless and destitute; maybe you 
should buy even more canned food than 
you need for your mouse, my friend. 

Hospice — 

Be very careful if you are currently hooked 
up to a Thrimtor Dirigifier Goamquex 3. 


ing! 

However, if 
he is dating 
someone or says 
no, it’s a differ¬ 
ent story. I’d 
recommend in¬ 
viting him out to 
drinks. Then get 
him drunk and 
drag his body 
into an alley. Then bash his skull in with a 
baseball bat until his eyes pop of out their 
sockets and then shove him body into a gar¬ 
bage bag and toss it in the East River. And 
call. Calling’s good, it establishes doubt. I 
mean, who’d call a dead guy, right? 

Dear E3W, 

I just failed my second straight orgo 
exam and I don’t think I’ll pass the class. 
I come from a very strict Asian family 
where failure isn’t accepted. I find my¬ 
self on the edge, what should I do? 
Sum-Yung Guy 

Dear Guy, 

Sometimes.. .when I’m driving at night, 
I see another car approaching, in the other 
lane. And sometimes, just sometimes, I 
think of jerking the wheel real quick into 
the oncoming traffic. I can anticipate the 
crash. The sound of the shattering glass, 
the smell of the gasoline as it pours on my 
body still trapped in the mangled car frame. 
I can see the flames, shooting up into the 
sky, eating my flesh like millions of mag¬ 
gots devouring a fallen wildebeest. These 
are my dreams, my nightmares, my deep- 

The millennium bug is likely to change 
proper medicinal fluids into urine, and 
that’s not cool, ‘cause as is common prac¬ 
tice in the medical field today, urine should 
be leaving the body and not entering it. 
Also, the benefficient qualtor of the 
Goamquex 3 is dealt a mighty blow when 
its fluidifous flow becomes piss. Dude, our 
alliterative astuteness certainly doesn’t 
have the millennium bug! 

Alien Invasion, 1— 

A very topical wintertime thing, that is the 
air conditioning system. Aren’t you wor¬ 
ried about how the millennium is going to 
affect your air conditioning system? Dude? 
What the fuck are we talking about? What 
we’re talking about is crop circles, folks, 
crop circles. You’ve seen those crop circles 
on the television shows. They’re fuckin’ 
creepy, man. 

Alien Invasion, 2— 

So we bet you’re all worried about how the 
aliens are going to invade and colonize your 
belongings. They might even live on your 
mouse, as aliens are very small. Hence, 


The E3W Guide to Y2K Preparation 



est, sexual fantasies... 

I’m sorry, I got side-tracked for a mo¬ 
ment, what was your question? 

Dear E3W, 

I went home for Thanksgiving and had 
lots of fun, then I came back to school 
and became really depressed. I think I 
might have that seasonal disorder. The 
one where you get all depressed when 
the sunlight goes away. Do you think 
that’s the case, or what? 

Depressed in the Highlands 

I believe the actual medical term is sea¬ 
sonal depressive disorder, but that doesn’t 
matter, because its garbage. You know it, 
I know it, everybody knows it. You’re ly¬ 
ing. You’re a living, breathing example of 
why the government should be allowed to 
remove men’s’ genitals so they can’t have 
children. 

Because of you! Because stupid, re¬ 
tarded “I’m all sad” dumbfucks like you 
don’t deserve to live. You disappoint me, 
Duane! You don’t deserve to have the same 
standing in our world as I do. What? The 
temperature gets colder and there’s a little 
less sunlight, you want someone to hold 
you? You need mom to keep you from 
being sad and crying in the dark? Well 
stop crying or I’ll give you something to 
cry about you whiney little nothing! 
You’re a freak, you’re a loser! You would 
need three promotions to be an asshole you 
ungenius fuck! Here’s a newsflash for ya, 
Michelle Kwan! The world isn’t about 
sunshine and happiness and songs—it’s 
about hate. And I’m here to reinforce that 
message! I have your address and phone 
number and the doctor is in, so get ready 
to take your medicine! 

we recommend getting a cage for that 
mouse. Cage it, baby! 

The Official Toast of the New Millen¬ 
nium— 

Bubbly. Bubbly. Bubenzheitfastl Drink up! 


Lingo Guide: 

gewohrtflazden—paper cuts 
compyutyer—oh Bill, modyem! 
hvartgensoninzers—the plural of 

“prix” 

scazzflazz—mad loot 

hospice—drop “ce” and add “tal”! a 

fun game for all! 

Thrimtor Dirigifier Goamquex 3— 

artificial leg 

benefficient qualtor—high quality 
fluidifous—akin to the sparkling wa¬ 
ters of Lake Geneva 
bubenzheitfast—the official toast of 
the new millennium 







Other News - 

The Every Three Weekly's 
Guide To Christmas 


’Tis the season. Yes, once again the holi¬ 
days are upon us. But before unwrapping 
the rubber pitching wedge, stashed in that 
special comer of your attic, unfettering the 
cocks, or performing the traditional feats 
of pain you may wish to consider the past. 

Remember last year? Indeed, images of 
twirling on the front Veranda, juice-harp in 
hand, singing random bits of “Old King 
Cole” as Uncle Seth’s one good tooth 
played harmony on an empty Kool-Aid tin 
aren’t soon to be forgotten. Certainly, that 
rusty, old tin won’t see better days, but per¬ 
haps you can. Here are a few simple hints 
to make this year’s Scroll Tuesday the best 
ever. 

First, refrain from composing a wish list. 
Sure, creating one lifts the burden from 
many a gift-giving well-wisher’s shoulder, 
but people often enjoy coping with large 
amounts holiday stress. The idea of not 
suggesting potential gift ideas is intriguing 
because it gives shoppers the opportunity 
to purchase unique items for loved ones. 
What it offers you is an element of surprise. 


You may get items you wouldn’t normally 
need, or even want! 

I put this theory to the test last year and 
the results surpassed even my own expec¬ 
tations. Instead of receiving the presents I’d 
normally seek: a stereo, a TV, and a VCR, 
I was treated to a host of exciting “new 
wave” gift ideas. In all, I came home with 
an easel, two and half pair of unmatched 
socks, a Pepsi cap bearing the inscription 
“la Vista,” and a beautiful Unicorn statue 
crafted entirely of cinder. My father was a 
bit angry at first as he strapped it onto the 
family vehicle, but later even he admitted 
that the marvelous sleigh ride home was a 
memory we’d enjoy for “a jolly long time”. 

Another suggestion is to be leery of your 
next door neighbor, the one who gave you 
that fancy homemade birdhouse. Is it just 
a birdhouse or is it really a technological 
wonder filled with today’s most advanced 
surveillance equipment? Soon Mr. Elliot 
will be tracing your every movement and 
monitoring your daily activities. Sadly, 
your children will eventually deny you and 


call him “father”. So remember, place it in 
the sturdy oak tree in your front yard. All 
those high-tech components surely won’t 
last long nestled in the weak branches of 
your pretty white birch. Just be careful. 

Now to get into the spirit of the season 
you’ll perhaps wish to share some festive 
holiday tales with young ones. Go ahead 
and talk about the elves, Santa Claus, and 
his reindeer. But please in the interest of 
common decency don’t finish the story. You 
know the rest. Refrain from mentioning 
anything about that nasty old dwarf named 
Molasses who comes from the cellar every 
year and kidnaps children while they’re 
asleep. Believe it or not this scares them, 
something you definitely don’t want to do 
with ol’ Molasses around, since he senses 
fear. 

One of the year’s most joyous events is 
the occasional snowfall. As a soft white 
blanket slowly descends to tuck the ground 
in for a quiet winter nap it’s often difficult 
not to remember hot chocolate, snowmen, 
and childhood innocence. Until that damn 
paper boy wanders through your yard, that 
is. Every year his boots carelessly cut hard, 
jagged lines through the otherwise peace¬ 
ful scenery. Don’t let this happen again. 
Before it’s too late dig a large bear pit in 
the center of his path. As the snow accu- 
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mulates, it will perfectly cover this creative 
bit of earthwork. Now wait for the results. 
After falling to his death once or twice the 
little urchin will surely get the message to 
avoid any contact with you whatsoever. The 
Free Press may never come, but for a pris¬ 
tine winter landscape that’s a small price 
to pay. 

Finally, there are two choices to avoid 
the inevitable post holiday depression: You 
could lie half conscious on your sofa, 
downing shot after shot of purple-flavored 
cough syrup, taking advantage of brief lu¬ 
cid periods only to scoop honey roasted 
peanuts and check sports scores. 

Or you could break from tradition. In¬ 
stead do something that makes you proud. 
Rush to area merchants and purchase the 
most extravagant gifts available. Then care¬ 
fully package and send them to: 

The Michigan Every Three Weekly 

4002 Michigan Union 

530 S State St #541 

Ann Arbor MI 

48109-1349 

This will make the holidays oh so much 
brighter for a special someone. That spe¬ 
cial someone will be us. 

Wishing you and your family a relax¬ 
ing, enjoyable holiday season, 

- The Every Three Weekly 


MONORAIL 

continued from page 1 

until arriving at the game. And can’t re¬ 
member what the last game was like.” 

The abrupt installation of the monorail 
has left many former bus drivers without 
jobs. While some drivers are being re¬ 
trained to operate the monorail trains, oth¬ 
ers will have to obtain jobs as prostitutes. 
Most likely to be successful in this en¬ 
deavor is the “Hot Bitch Bus Driver,” 
known to her riders for her stunning good 
looks and sassy tongue. 

However, Bob Marat, a driver popular 
with students for his jovial bus presence 
and friendly banter, is an old man, and has 
thus not been able to find work. “Rackham 
and the Power Center, watch your steps 
now, have a nice day. Good day. Goodbye. 
Have a good day...” commented a twitch¬ 
ing, spasming Marat. “Next stop, Jack 
Daniels and Colt .45.” 

Despite the poignant plight of former 
bus drivers, campus is abuzz over the new 
transportation system. There are even plans 
to extend the monorail to exotic locales 
such as the Amazon rain forest, Livonia, 
and Alpha Centauri. 

Even University President Lee Bollinger 
is excited about the new monorail. “I left 
my ’86 Pontiac Grand Prix running on 
Bonisteel Blvd. when I saw the silver 
streaking monorail speed on above my 
head. Yo, I be riding the silver bullet all 
day, man, even if I don’t gots no place to 
go!” 


NESS 

continued from page 3 

speakable demons who, if let loose, would 
wreak unspeakable torment upon human¬ 
ity. The AAPD discounts such claims, how¬ 
ever. 

“Michael Eisner is very busy running 
Disney right now and doesn’t have time to 
wreak unspeakable torment upon anyone, 
let alone all of humanity,” said Tucker. 
“Please, people, try to quell your irrational 
fears that this undead horror-beast will de¬ 
stroy your souls and embrace our irratio¬ 
nal fears that underage drinking is ruining 
society.” 

Don Johnson could not be reached for 
comment. 


BLAIR 

continued from page 2 

towards newer, more original ideas.” 

The bill, which was proposed at the be¬ 
ginning of October, is one of the quickest 
to ever pass through Congress. The bill 
could have been passed even sooner. How¬ 
ever, in the middle of November three con¬ 
gressmen went into downtown Washing¬ 
ton to discuss the excessive Blair Witch 
parodies. They never returned and there 
bodies where never discovered. 

Fortunately, amateur videotape of the 
congressmen’s debate over the issue was 
found three weeks later. With the aid of 
these recordings the remainder of Congress 
came to their weighty decision. 










7- 

Michael Crichton Auctions Integrity on 

Ebay 

Michael Crichton, famous author and screenwriter, 
announced this morning that he would auction his integ¬ 
rity on the internet-based auction house, Ebay. 

“It seems like the right thing to do,” stated the 57 year- 
old Harvard graduate. Crichton, fresh from selling the 
movie rights of his latest novel, Timeline , to Disney for 
almost $10 million, is excited. “This is fantastic. With all 
of my novels now either movies or television shows, I 
don’t know what to do with all of this money. Yeah, sure, 
The 13 th Warrior was garbage, but I got more than $5 mil¬ 
lion for the rights! Ha! Eat that, Grisham!” 

This isn’t the first time that the most successful pop 
author of the nineties has used Ebay. Earlier this year 
Crichton sold what remained of his dignity to a Korean 
collector for $1.3 million, and last year he sold his much 
sought after creativity for $800,000 to an anonymous 
Maine-based bidder. 

However, bids for the author’s integrity have only 
reached approximately $50,000. Although bidding for his 
integrity hasn’t brought in as much money as was hoped, 
Criction doesn’t seem discouraged. 

“Oh well,” he says. “If this doesn’t work out, I suppose 
I can write the word ‘velociraptor’ on a cocktail napkin 
and sell the movie rights to Paramount for twelve million 
dollars.” 


WWJD 

continued from page 1 

“Moesha was great,” said Satan. “The roiling under¬ 
currents of hatred and dissent on the show really mesh 
well with the whole Devil ethos. Plus, Brandy’s ass is just 
spectacular.” 

However, certain media outlets have turned down Sa¬ 
tanic offers. “The WWF said no,” said Satan. “Appar¬ 
ently I’m neither sexy nor violent enough for professional 
wrestling.” Nevertheless, Satan is confident that his mes¬ 
sage will get across. “Come back to me, children,” he 
says. “Leave your vaguely wholesome power-pop behind. 
I will show you a new era of cool.” 


- Arts & Sports 

NFL Attempts to Re-Enter Closet 
"Not Gay," Claims Commish 


NEW YORK - The NFL has again 
cracked down on its players for in¬ 
appropriate gestures on the field, 
banning the age-old “butt slap” 
congratulatory maneuver for “inap¬ 
propriate sexual connotation and 
general homoeroticism.” 

Two weeks ago, National Foot¬ 
ball League Commissioner George 
Tagliabue banned the increasingly 
popular “throat slash” gesture be¬ 
ing made by many of the league’s 
players, calling the simulated slit¬ 
ting of the throat “unnecessarily 
violent and inappropriate”. 

However, controversy has 
arisen over the recent “butt slap” 
ruling. Several players perceive a 
double standard. Said Detroit Li¬ 
ons’ quarterback Charlie Batch, “If 
butt-slapping is banned because it’s 
too suggestive, how is the place¬ 
ment of the quarterbacks hands under the center’s ass any 
less suggestive?” 

NFL officials are eager to settle the controversy and 
impose a ban on the quarterbacks’ “hands under ass” move 
not only because it would “clean up the game”, but also 
because all teams would have to adopt a wide-open pass¬ 


ing offense. 

Critics claim that no 
amount of regulation will ever 
rid the NFL of its 
homoeroticity. “Football is 
inherently very gay,” says NFL 
analyst Chris Berman, “The 
basis of the game is sweaty 
men in tight pants falling all 
over each other and grunting. 
It’s going to be pretty fruity no 
matter what you do to it.” 

Tagliabue, on the other 
hand, sees the changes as nec¬ 
essary. “We need teams to 
score fast and score often. Uh, 
that doesn’t sound quite right,” 
he said. 

If the NFL can success¬ 
fully police its players’ behav¬ 
ior, look for other sports orga¬ 
nizations to do the same. The 
International Olympic Committee may plan to crack down 
on pole-vaulters, whose wildly inappropriate use of a pole 
to flop over a bar has been interpreted as “promoting phallic 
imagery” for several years. Instead, jumpers will use non¬ 
offensive levitation to surmount the bar. 



No more hanky-panky 


Do you enjoy writing? graphic design? 
Come work for the Every Three Weekly! 

We're looking for writers, artists and anyone willing to help out! 

http://www.umich.edu/~uac/threeweeks 


MUSIC REVIEW 

Sony CD-R 
3 Forks Up 

In a world in which be¬ 
hind every door lies an 
alarm clock, a computer er¬ 
ror beep, a car horn, or a 
screeching guitar, it is 
tempting to find refuge be¬ 
hind a door labeled “Si¬ 
lence.” It is a rare band that not only knows how 
to make use of what is there, but also can use 
what isn't there to bring new ideas to their 
songwriting. Sony is one of these bands, and their 
latest release, CD-R, is a particularly good show¬ 
case of the latter. 

On CD-R , Sony drops its previous pretentious¬ 
ness, and presents stripped down arrangements 
of soothing, thought-provoking material. Gone 
are the days of the lush orchestral arrangement, 
the melodic yet rhythmic bassline, the playful in¬ 
teraction between rhythm and lead guitars, and 
even their signature vocal harmonies. Longtime 
fans may have trouble with the fact that there isn’t 
even a beat of percussion on this very sparsely 


populated album, a feature of Sony’s music that 
many have come to appreciate and enjoy. 

The album has quite the unconventional lay¬ 
out, as well. Not only is it very consistent with 
its silence theme, it also registers in players as 
one long, continuously mixed track. In a sense 
CD-R could be described as a concept album. In 
a time where rock concept albums generally don’t 
live up to their 70s predecessors and seem more 
contrived than brilliant, Sony delivers their over¬ 
all point concisely and clearly with no fanfare or 
hoopla. 

The minutes of quiet that appear between 5:45 
and 9:23 are spectacular, and serve as a very good 
intro to what is to come. Other high points on 
the disc include the pop at 43:21, the prolonged 
hissing from 15:33 to 21:39, and the pinnacle of 
Sony’s genius, which appears right at the end—a 
slow whirring to a stop as the disc ends. 

While other bands are trying their hardest to 
impress you with noise, Sony is reinventing what 
music is, and while reinvention in the music in¬ 
dustry can go either way, Sony’s move in this 
innovative direction will certainly garner them a 
large new fan base, especially among listeners 
of New Age music. 



Who's Your Daddy? 



Hopefully, not this man. 




















University Activities Center 


Study Break Double Header 


Robin Williams in 



He was their Inspiration. 
He made their lives 
extraordinary. 


Dead 

Poets Society 
7:00 P,M. 


MATTHEW BRODERICK 
REESE WITHERSPOON 


Election 
9:30 P.M. Reading- 

Writing. 

Revenge. 

$3 for each movie 
or both for $5 





Friday, December 10th 
Natural Science Auditorium 












